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MANHATTAN
r) "WATcn the nooni"

. . IVoiJ ntoM, on a Brighton lint
(train 0 the D. 11. T I saw a man
jfel aboard at l)th Street, curl him-- -

! Comfortably in a tent and fait
sleep. At every elation the mega-phon- e

in the car tcouM blurt out
Unnoyinply, "WatcH your step," rfc.

'The raucous sound was particularly
'annoying to this man, since it aicak-fne- d

him every few minutes. Bud-iden- ly

he jumped up, exclaiming:
'"Holy Motet, don't that dam thing
"ver thut upt" and picking up a
)tewspaper, he stuffed it into the
horn tightly. After that the oar
tea cuiei and he slept without in-
terruption. Henry F. ilcCann, No.
tl Manhattan Avenue.

), THE AERIAL.
3tn the rear ot a yird in 103th Street

tenlay I mw a. amall Are. The woroail
who lives In the third floor of the house

"placed a bucket of water on a clothes-
line and pulled It out until It was
dloectly over the Are. Then she shook
tbt line, upsetting the water over tho
flff and extinguishing It Arthur n.

No. 169 Bast 115th Street.

i: WITHIN TIIB LAW.
Last night while passing tho side

tilt ot the Merrick Theatre, Jamaica, 1

noticed a car without a parking light;
but this was remedied by an oil lamp
placed on the pavement directly under
the left rear tender. Jcarmctto Ether-O-

New York.

j. ON IJARKOW STREET.
illy windows command a view of the

backyards of a row of houses on Bar-rb- w

Street To-da- y I saw In one of
these yards a woman sowing on a dress,
which oho "tried on occasionally; In
another lnclosure a woman was drying
her long red hair, In a third a washing
Ws hung out to dr. while In a fourth
spme men sat around a table, playing
cards and drinking a beverage thai
sparkled in the sun. Frances Fletcher,
N6. 14 St. Luke's Place.
'' A GARDEN OF DKLIOIIT.
Every day from my office window

overlooking tho First Presbyterian
Church at Fifth Avenue and.l2th Street
I Watch children playing on the church
lawn, while their mothers may sew,
knit, Ac, and be entirely free from
worry that they might be run over.
T)ie lawn also Is frequented by InVall is,
who come there In wheel chairs, A few
nigra of these "private playgrounds'
would save many children from being
run down In city streets. Lillian Pty-ti- n,

No. 51 Morton Street.
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"DOES ONE A QUESTION?"
Passing through Bquare on at
o'clock In tho morning, I saw a black-mane- d,

Blro-looki- individual bad ovorythlng but He was
one the benches about "The

land Navies tho World." I think to draw a but
fwhllo.he attracted considerable attention, no I stood

of him. His only audience open-mouth- bootblack,
Blood listening if deonlvinterested. After air mlnnta nf
baranguo tho paused for breath immediately tho
broke in with a hopeful, "Shlno,

leitmann & Co., No, 366 Fourth

YOUNG HEAD OS OLD SHOULDERS.
5n tho waterfront near Fulton Market

duringha Wnch hour, saw
old man take a magnifying glass

'from his pocket, it over the bowl
of; his pipe about a minute, and then
Putt away at the well lighted tobacco.
The shining sun had done the trick.
IVank Grady, No. 65 Wall Street.

TSIBY WILL NOT PUDLISnUO.
.This afternoon I saw a bellboy from

Plaza Hotel place on the sidewalk
near the ESth Street door what appeared
tdjie a dollar bill. In reality It was an
advertisement for a ball. Along came a
laborer carrying a heavy on his
shoulder. He saw the Down went
the plank, up came the bill. Then
saw what It was, Down went the bill
and up came the plank and out
of! the depths of his Indignation up
came words that would set Are to a
newspaper If published. James O'Con-
nor. 153 East S:d Street.

a. b. a."
ITho man In charge of the mailing de

partment in our omce at No. 3 South
William Street brought to my desk a

"Messrs. Blank. Orundlairt.
1814, Copenhagen, The writer
evidently had the Copenhagen
Street address on Messrs. Blank's
terhead and had selected "Qrundlagt
ISSi" aa his best bet. The words mean
"established 1!S(." Andrew Jameson,
no. b)t west 170th Street.

HOW BROOKLYN GIIOWS.
When some of my friends asked me

"What Did Tou Sea I
first by ottcrlnc each auestlmmr

lilear, then added: "I saw ten baby
and ten baby toes, a baby

eyes and mother's nose and
tiaard mvflrst son warble lustllv. thniin--
a Sit Mother and baby doing
niceiy, manic you." Kred U. Roas, No.
zt Emerson Brooklyn.

A PRI80NER COME8

HUSBAND BRING!! STRANGE WOM-

AN INTO HIS HO
Every night last week I saw a

man trying to make the acquaint-
ance of a pretty lady, but all his
efforts Were by two en-

ergetic females who demanded his
constant attention , while the pretty
lady was silent and He
would just get on a sentence
when he would be interrupted by
one of the females. It tn
my own home. "The Pretty Lady"
is a hook by Bennett which
my Atu band lias trylnp to
while my sister and I enthused over
"What Did Tou Beet" Mrs. Elisa-
beth VTtt, No. ISO West UOth Street.

"SIT BIT WATSON, MY
, OVERCOAT!"

On the northwest of Lerlng
ton Avenue and 65th Street y I

saw hanging on a building a sign read-
ing! "Bachelor Apartments for Rent."
I lo6kfcd up and saw on a window sill
a pair Qf baby's white shoes, set out
evidently to dray. John M. Bennett, No.
428 B. Elst Street.
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WI5ALTHY FOR ONE HOUR,
t saw a woman como Into a Sixth

Avenue store y and ask to see
French models. She said she would
pay up to 3200. She spent art hour
trying on models ranging in price from
196.80 to 1195, and then, asking to see
domestic models, finally purchased one
of the latter for 319.76. The salesgirl
asked her why she looked at all the
French models and the woman replied:
"Well, I Just wanted to find Out what
they aro wearing In Paris, even If 1

have got to wear what they're showing
on Sixth." Ircno. Stephens, No. 144 E.
7th Btre'et.

1

AN EXACT DESCRIPTION.
While my wife and I wero waiting fot

an elevator In Lord & Taylor's this noon
a young lady and a small phlld ap-
proached. The young mother asked the
ltttlo boy what he would like to do,
having seen all the pretty toys, and he
replied, pointing to the elevators: "1
wanna go In the room that goes up an'
down." Ray L. Obrlg, No. 7 East 48th
Street.

' 'IT.
On Forest Avenue, Brooklyn, I saw n

sign In tho window ot a beer saloon
which read: "Tou can't get It here; try
ucross the street," I glanced across the
street and saw a drug. store. Richard A.
Zeltel Jr., No. 74 Broadway.

boss?" Thomas A. Carroll, care

DANDIES.
To-da- oM! rWlni; on a Tenth

Avenue car, I saw a man Ih the
company's uniform get on, walk to
tho forward end and engage the an

in conversation, then proffer
him a snuff-bo- s. When the ear was
stopped at Stth Street, the motor-ma- n

took a pinch of snuff and
sniffed if tip his nostrils with the
skill ef a Colonial, fit mi mind's
eye I eaw him clad in knickerbocke-
rs- and silver-buckle- d shoes. But
he was just a motorman in the yearmt.t, Peltengill Tice, No. tS West
lWh Street.

SO YODAO, BO FAIR, SO
BEAUTIFUL! '

We were delayed for several minutes
on the stroet car as It crossed Park
Avenue at Fourth Street Weehawken,
and we could see sitting In a yard a
little girl. She was In a rocking chair.
mothering a doll, and she looked so
sweet and cute that all of us fell In
love with her. A little boy came along
outside tho fence and peered through
the gate. She got up and told him to
go on. But ho did not move quickly
enough and, running to the gate, our
little lady thrust her doll Into her left
arm, lifted her right hand to her nose
and wiggled her Ave Angers at the
chap. He moved, and then one man
In the car voiced the thoughts of us
all when he said: "And I thought she
was a perfect ladyi" R. B. William-
son, No. 32 Mudlson Avenue.

DY THE I.IC.riT OF TWO LA.Tl3ItX3
In the weo hours tills, morning, while

riding witn my husband on East Forrt
ham Road, I saw a watchman reading
a book by the light of two lanterns.
Maybe he was studying for a better job
and his lanterns were Abraham Lincoln's
modernized pine knots. jewel Rose, No,

.5 West 117th Street.
TO THE WINDOW.

Just across the court, my kitchen window looks into a small room
of the nearest apartment house, probably a servant's room. Fre-
quently I see standing at the window a big, beautiful collie dog. He
(Breaks. He makes me understand that he is one of the "apartment
louse prisoners of New York." In almost human language, he won-
ders where his master can be. WHY Is he shut within walls, be wants
Ito know, when his soul longs to be out of doors? Why? why? when
jfco would so love to run as far as he could In tho fresh air, to feel tho
rjroaderful muscles of his body stretch and carry him to some unknown
ftut delightful country? A fine fellow, this collie. He never howls.
Just a series of low voiced "dog questions" and a few short and em-U- c

barks. Ho "says" he spends a miserable day In that llttlo room
whenever his master is away. ElUe Corbctt, No. 620 W. licth Street.

A FORD A DAY"
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EVENING WORLD PAGE OF BRIGHT, UNUSUAL HAPPENINGS
REPORTED BY EVENING WORLD READERS

make this news feature even more entertaining and interesting Special Prizes ere to be awarded Daily and Weekly
TO Ono Dollar is paid for every item printed; tho prizes are in addition. Send them to "What Did You See?" Editor, Evening
World, Post Office Box 185, City Hall Station. WRITE ABOUT HAPPENINGS IN YOUR OWN NEIGHBORHOOD.

TELL YOUR STORY, IP POSSIBLE, IN NOT MORE THAN 12 WORDS STATE WHERE THE THING WRITTEN ABOUT

TOOK PLACE. WRITE YOUR OWN NAME AND ADUREaS CAREFULLY AND IN FULL CHECKS MAILED DAILY.

For the best stories each day: SPECIAL PRIZE, A FORD CAR A DAY FOR FOUR WEEKS; FIRST CASH PRIZE,
$25; SECOND CASH PRIZE, $10; THIRD CASH PRIZE, $5. TEN PRIZES of $2 cch for next best stones

If you witness a ssrlous aooldent, the outbreak of what'thrsatens to be a BIO. firs, or know of any othsr 810. newt story, telephone Btskman
4000 and ask for the CITY EDITOR of Tho Evening. World. Liberal wards for first bl0 nsws. BE SURE OF YOUR FACTS.

QUEENS
PRETTY FLOWERS.

I saw in an "L" train hero in Astoria how much the love of flow-
ers may mean In the dally llfo of a poor city worker. Tho car was
crowded. At tho Broadway station u comely and becomingly dressed
girl came on. Sho carried a big bouquet. She stood beforo a young
man who was deeply Interested In his morning 'newspaper. Pretty soon
the young gentleman Bneeted. Ttion he sneezed again. Then ho sneezed
several times In a row. Just to see him was to be sorry for him. He
had handkerchiefs in every pocket. After ono paroxysm his eyes
rested upon tho pretty flowers. Ho. Jumped up out of his seat and
forced hlB way toward tho door. The comely lasslo sat down. Tho
flowers were goldenrod. His trouble, as perhaps you have guessed, is
bar fever, Mrs. J. A. Brust, No. 576 Seventh Avenue, Astoria, L. I.

ARMISTICE.
Going uptown yesterday afternoon on a Lexington Avenuo oxpross,

my attention was caught by tho pretty, laughing baby dancing at the
kneos ot a young mother who poked her nose a llttlo bit higher every
time .she glanced at some one on my side of the car. This somo ono
was another woman, with a baby of about tho same ago. Tho children
appeared to be attracted to one another. Leaving tho train
at, 110th Street, ono of tho young mother left a parcel behind her.
The other ono picked it up and, with her baby on ono arm, chased
after her. I overheard Just a little of their conversation. "Let's cut
out tio scrapping," said one, "sure It's no way for sisters to be"

P. W. Dowd, No. 113 Pearsall Street, Long Island City.

THE QYPSY'S CHILD.
On Fulton Street, Brooklyn, y I

saw a gypsy mother shopping. From
one shoulder a sling was draped to the
opposite hip, and In tho sling

dark-skinne- d baby girl was con-
tentedly sucking her thumb. From the
mother's other shoulder depended a
huge bag, ln which she carried thn
articles she purchased. Mrs. J.
Michael, Ninth Street, Jamaica Park.
Jamaica, L. I.

BTUNCJ.
Two Greeks cams to mv rinni-- tn.,tuv

offering to sell tablecloths at S75 each,
and gradually reducing the prico to SIS.
The goods were too dear even at that,
but I bought several small pieces, and
since have felt that I was atung, for 1

can buy the same goods at less price In
me acpnrunem stores. The Greeks cer-
tainly are good salesmen. Mrs. L. Mc- -

imo. 169 Case Street, Elmhurst,
L. I,

voxa SKIRTS.
A girl In the seat ahead of me startedto leave the Long Island Ballroad trainat Nostrand Avenue when a trailing

panel on one side of her dress csmhtIn the arm of the seat. As she bent
to disengage it the man in the seat
also bent over for the same purpose,
and their heads came together with aresounding whack. The girl straight-
ened up In fconfuslon, and Just at that
tnomeht a stout woman charged down
the aisle, ran between the girl and theeat, and rip. the panel was free both
J""" t"8 dress and tho seat. Mrs.
Elisabeth A. Brown. No. 9010 PleasamSt, Queens Village. L. I.

RICHMOND
"WHO'S AFRAID t"

My seventeen-year-ol- d brother and
his boy chum were seated in my father's
car. declaring they didn't believe In
ghosts, when my husband, who was
with us on the porch, quietly left us,draped himself in a sheet and wentamong some nearby bushes. Thero he
Hruanea 10 attract attent nn M.
swayed. In an Instant those boys were...vu. jor lno nouse, crying "Ohosts!ghosts!" Mrs. Charles Baetr, No. 65
Palmer Avenue, Port nicnnond. S. I.

AFFLICTION.
There were two aged women and their

urauier uving m tne house across thoway. Last week one nf ih.
and I saw tho hearse as It took heraway. The same night the brother was
iuK.cn to tne fitaten WlnnA tTn.nw.i
where he has since died. The surviving

nan nui ien me house since lastwinter, when she was almost killed Inan automobile accident ni-n-r hrMrs. H. W. Harkness, No. 250 Fill
more sireci, now Brighton, S. I.

LOST A 11AOY.
1 "T'.jnv nes1ibor's wife weeping overner little boy. who was lnuirhint- - tn

glee. She had seat him to the barber
"nop to nave Ms pretty curls trimmedso he would look nice when he had hispicture taken. But the barber. Instead
of Just trimming, had cut all those etirla
off and the mother's heart was nearly
7u"i. as lor tne coy, he was de- -
ugmea. "i told that barber how 1

wanted it done." he snlfl Mr. it. w
Harkness, No, 350 Klllmoro Stroet. New
ungnion. h. I.

ON TIIK HOCKS
I saw a largo vessel come up the Kill

van Kull and make a turn as If going
to the Standard Oil Company's dock,
but suddenly she stopped dead while
two tugs steamed up to give her assist-
ance. They found she had broken In
two on the rocks Fred Kggert, No. la.'
lienzlger Avenue, New Brighton, S

GIVEN A

TUB OLD IlKLIAUUES.
A, woman In a Olen Morris butcher

shop this morning spent a long time
inquiring the prices of chicken and
various kinds of meat. Finally she
said "I just don't know what to cook
for my hubby; let me have a pound
of frankfurters." Mrs. Elizabeth
Dort, No, itUSS ltlth Street, Olen
Morris, L. I. '

MORE! OF WHAT PROHIBITION
IVILL DO.

On tho way to tho nivcrsldo Fair
from Pcconlo I found ahead of me nn
almojt endless line of automobiles stand-
ing In the road while their drivers
changed their tires and swore. The road
was full at tacks, but they had not bee.i
spread by mischief makers. A truck had
preceded tho cars and Its driver had
tacked up many signs recommending a
soft drink. Ho had driven i consider
able distance without noting that a
large box of tacks had overturned, spill
ing tho tacks on the road as !.e drove
along. I saw ono driver tnko thirty
tacks out of his four tires. .Mrs, Kal- -

backer. No. 222 Front Street, tlrecn- -
polnt. Long Island.

LOST IN ISLMnURST.
A nervous looking man alighted with

me lost evening from a Queens Boule
vard car and I asked him If I could dc
anything for him, "I doubt It," he to-
plied. "You see, my wife moved out
iero somewhere from tho city y

nd I've lost the sup of paper with the
ddress. Guess I'll have to beat It

back to the city and consult the van
peoplo to find out whero I live." A.
Koch, No. 61 Carter Street, Elmhurst,
L. I.

BRONX
WITHOUT A WINK IN IT.

I was dispensing soda water at one of the emporiums on 42d

Street. A sailor came In and ordered ginger ale. The playful boy

who waited on him had been to a party tho night before, and having
a llttlo prlvato stock on his hip, tor 'personal use only, thought it a
good Joko to throw a dash of the old stuff into tho ginger ale. Tho
gob drank It, smacked his Hps, looked Inquiringly at the server, whoso
faco was a mask, and walked out. The next night the same
sailor came in with threo pals. They ordered ginger ales. They drank
them. Tho three new customers looked at their guide in a disgusted
way and tho party walked out grumbling. George Chace, No. 2100

Mapes Avenue, Bronx.

FATTIKR TTJin.
Sunday slept until S P. M hav-

ing been up late at a ball the night
before, and then' I hustled like Sam
Hill to get to my work downtown at
6 o'clock. TTAen I got there one of
the day shift told me I was two
hours early. My father, In setting
the clock Saturday night the last
Daylight Saving time had put it

'ahead an hour instead of back an
hour. Geo. Arnold, No. IJJS Olca-so- n

Avenue, Bronx.

rnrc coMi'osiNG'nooM.
Entering Tho World's composing room

yesterday as a substitute compositor
I saw what to me was a new world In
ho printing business. I was amazed
it tho vastness of 1L Rows on rows
of linotypes were In operation, their din
overtopping all other sounds. But even
more than the vastness of the establish-
ment, to my trained eye, was the per
fect organization of It, each man In tho
right place, and all working In perfect
accord to complete the great task ot
making the paper within tho time pre-
scribed. Adolph Richmond, No. 213"
Vyse Avenue, Bronx.

STRANGER TAKES THE SIOTOR CAR
A friend of my son's rang my door

bell to tell me he would return later to
see my son. As he spoke he held his
hand against an automobile that was
standing at the curb and I understood
him to ask that I watch It until he re
turned. Fifteen minutes later when I
saw a man enter the car I shouted
"Hey, get out of that earl" But he
wasn't stealing It, for It was his own
car. Mrs. Fronk Kalkhof, No. IJ73
Washington Avenue, Bronx.

COMING RACK.
I noticed y from a display of

clothing In a store on Broadway and
32d Street that the "new"
trousers which men are sporting now-
adays were worn way 'back In 1842
eighty years ago. The display shows
the styles for the past century. As we
have to hark back eighty years for
one style, It wouldn't be surprising If
we soon add another score ot years and
appear In the silk knickers worn a
century ao. Harry Mendlowiti, No.
73 East 180th Street, Bronx. .

Yesterday's Special Prizes

Ford Car
MRS. MAItY HUTHWAITE, No. 989 Madison Street, Brooklyn.

OVInner of Ford Prise please report Immediately to City Editor,
Evening World, for Identification.)

First Cash Prize, $25
HENRY R. KELLY, No. 438 West 12Uh Street.

Second Cash Prize, $10
FRANK WATKINS, No. 79 Washington Avenuo, Arlington, N. J.

Third Cash Prize, $5
BLANCHE SANDMAN, No. 665 West 162c'. Street.

'1 en Prizes of $2 Each
ANNETTE H. FREEMAN, No. 865 Fifth Avenuo.
C. LICHTENBERGEU, No. 68 Halsey Street, Astoria, L. I.
ABB SILVERSTEIN, No. 1472 Seabury Place. Bronx.
JOHN BREWER, No. 41 Reld Avenue, Port Washington, L. I.
J. McGARIOLE, No. 488 85th Street, Brooklyn.
W. GIMLER, No. 822 Qulncy Street, Brooklyn.
MRS. R. FRANK, ' No. 102 Rutlcdge Street, Brooklyn.
WILLIAM ALEXANDER. No. 698 Central Avenue, Brooklyn.
MRS. B. SHOOKHOFF, No. 1722 East 17th Street, Brooklyn.
EDWIN R. CORSON, No. 444 Clovo Road, West New

Brlghfon, S. I.

Read stories. Pick the ones you think best.
Winners ,vlll be announced In this evening's Night Pictorial
(Green Sheet) edition and in other editions on Monday.

I

"KIDS" NO LONGER.
Sunday morning. In front of my house.

there were Ave of my neighbors' boys
who for the first time wero arrayed In
long trousers. They compared the col
ors and quality of the goods, counted to
see who had the most buttons and com
mented on the various fits. They all
appeared happy that they wero out
wardly evidencing their swift progress
toward manhood. Peter Schuman, Iso.
80S Trinity Avenue, Bronx,

BEFORE IT WAS RIPE.
I found a real sure 'miff pearl In an

oyster while eating at Drake's restaur
ant last evening. But when I took H
o a jeweler this morning, I was dls- -
ilusloued as' to Its value besides being

3Ut the appraisal fee. The jeweler in
formed me the pearl would have had
to remain in tho oyster at least two
years longer to be worth anything,
Edward A. Krlms, No. 1138 Vyse Ave
nue, Bronx.

PERHAPS ms BODY IS STILL
THERE.

We live on tho fifth floor, and this
afternoon when the dumbwaiter dellV'
ered a sackful of potatoes a largo one
(ell down the shaft and hit the delivery
boy In the head. He did not utter a
sound, and although mother called down
several times to learn If he were hurt
sho could get no answer. We're stlu
wondering what happened to the boy.
Phyllis Schmidt, No. 86 Haven Avenue,
Bronx.

OUT OF TOWN.

LV HEW APARTMENTS ijt THE
BRONX.

I saw three lions added to the
Brons) Park collection. A vigorous
young lion and Ms mate leaped from
their transport boxes into the large
exhibition cage snarling, nervous,
but unafraid. The lion surveyed
the crowd defiantly and then lay
down In the centre of the cage. The
lioness, teith apprehension,
kept to her feet. With caresses and
rubs she urged her mate to his feet
a dozen times, and then finally both
settled themselves. The third a
huge, majestic lionhad just lost
his mate. Heat had claimed her on
a Brooklyn dock. Be did not leap
from his transport box. He crept
out and slunk to a corner of the
cage, grief-stricke- Only a portion
of his massft's head could be seen.
There was a distinct note of grief in
his low, plaintive growl. He wanted
only to be let alone. --Henry Suther-
land, No. 10 Oakwqod Avenue, White
Plains, N. Y.

PAINT AND POWDER.
An aged man, much perturbed, asked

me during the noon hour y In
the little park at 11th Avenue and
23d Street whether his eyes deceived
him or some young men In the park
really wero dressed In pink and red. I
explained that they worked tn a nearby
face-powd- er factory and that milady's
favorite flesh tints had colored their
working clothes. "Thank God, I wasn't
seeing things," said the old man Ed
Forrester, No, 3282 Boulevard, Jersey
City (Heights, N. J.

AND WAS "OLD SUNNY BROOK"
GOOD, FATHER!

Who said thero were no snakes in
whiakey? While cleaning out a cedar
chest, I found a magnifying glass whose
handle, bottle-forme- was designed to
advertise Old Sunny Brook Whiskey.
Inside the bottle I found several dead
worms and ono live one. K. V. B.. No,
93 Third Avenue, Hawthorne, N. J.

nE WAS WITH THE LOSER.
A day or two before the primaries I

saw a local minor politician carrying
a neat package. As he walked he care-
fully tore off soma of the brown paper
wrapping and, teaclng It Into small
pieces, threw It away. Then when he
came to a garbage can at the curb he
tossed tho package Into It, looked about
furtively and quickly, walked away,
When ho was out of sight I opened the
package and found It corltalned a num-
ber of pamphlets lauding Senator

for tho Republican renom-Inatlo- n

at the primaries Tuesday. B
II. Bobbltt, No. 42 North Bath Avenuo,

J.

WEEKLY PRIZES.

OUT OF
PLUCKY GIRLS FROM OLD

ENGLAND.
To-da- y I saw the champion women's

team of Newcastle, England, play the
Paterson. Football Club at Olympic
Park. They played well, although com
pletely at a disadvantage, and were
beaten. When they left the field, I
heard one shout: "Don't bo down
hearted, girls, .we've beat many a mon
already." And another replied: "Yes,
and we'll send our brothers over next
year." II. Levin, No. 64 Genesee Ave-
nue, Paterson, N. J.

THBY CAN'T TELL HIM HIS
BUSINESS.

In West 83d Street to-d- X saw a
low band-truc-k on which were loaded
two cylindrical packages, each about
feet high, standing on end. The man
In charge leaned against ono of them
whistling merrily and on a level with
his eyes was the stencilled warning,

Fragile Lay Flat Do Not Stand Up."
Helen L. Jones. No. 61 Church Street,

New Rochelle, N. Y.

FATHER PROMISES TO HAIL A
LETTER.

While taking up tickets In
tho Grand Central Terminal for train
No. 69, a well dressed, elderly man
asked whero he could find a mail box.
i showed him. He held an envelope In
either hand. Ha dropped one in the
mall box. In a few minutes he came
back holding a newspaper In one hand
and an addressed, stamped envelope in
tho other. He offered me the letter
and I again told him where the mall
box was. A horrified expression came
Into- his face. "Good heavens!" he
gasped. "I've mailed my tickets!" We
nurrledly told the mall box guard, who

ot out the envelope containing the
lckets and the old man rushed for his

train, still holding the addressed and
stamped envelope In his hand. E. D.
Browne, No. IIS Nassau Place, Peek-skil- l,

N. Y.

MARY MIX-UP'- S RIG BROTHER.
This evening as I was talking to a

friend here ho rushed to "the telephone
got the Western Union omce and sent
this message to a friend In Pennsyl
vania: "Return unopened letter mailed

y. Wrong lnclosure." Then ho ex-
plained to me that ho had also written
to a young woman and had got the let-
ters tn wrong envelopes. Samuel L.
Bradshaw, No. 13 East Grove Street,
Bogota, N. J.

LOOK1.VO UP AT RILL.
Turning from Broadway Into Wall

Street recently, I noticed every one
hugging the walls of the buildings. Im-
mediately thinking ot bombs, I looked
up and saw Willie Smith painting the
rjagpole protruding from the nineteenth
nogr of the Bankers Trust Building.
Most of the gazers" were figuring upan
what an awxul splash Willie would make
If he let go his hold. K. M. Hoegger,
No. 28 South Street. Jersey City, N. J.

"LAST CAR."
Wlille driving from Beachwood, N. J.,

to Trenton I came across a method of
directing traffic which was brand new
to mc. The road between Bonlentown
and White Horse Is under construction
and traffic Is allowed to travel In only
one direction during Intervals specified
by the traffic officer. The latter. In or
der to let the person In charge at the
other end know there are no more cars
coming for a white, hangs a sign on the
radiator of the last car he Is allowing
to come through. The sign reads: "Last
Car." He hung ono on my radiator to
day and immediately a line of cars were
allowed to travel in the direction whence
I came. Qtlbert Elere, Beachwpod, N. J,
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IN THE WINDOW.
I was walking through my neighbor-

hood in search a seamstress. In 73d
I In a window a page

ftom a fashion magazine, knowing
that use method of
showing what business they're In rather

hanging out a shingle, I went
The told sho was
not a seamstress and sho not
Imaglite made mn think so. I

about the fashion In the
window. looked as it she suspected
I was crazy, but upon she
discovered her little daughter had past-
ed it M. C. F., Brooklyn.
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Tllli WILL MAIU3 MASY 'AN LAD
HOMESICK AND HUNGK1V .

To-da- y In my cellar I saw tho
of having a little garden In the back
yard. On the shelves aro a nice lot of
Jars containing string beans, tomatoes, A
chili sauce, pickles. Jelly, Jam and mince
meat, while on tho floor stood a

keg of elderberry wine. ' And
these Just left-ove- rs nfter wa had
plenty of things for the table. Mrs. D.
Mullen, No. 34 Midland Avenue. Dtin
woodie, Yonkers.

HEAD-O- N. 0
In a small restaurant on Cedar Street

a small room Is partitioned oft th
rear. There is a door at each end
the partition and 'between tho doors 'a
fine largo mirror which gives tho room"
the appearance of being twice as lamas It Is. In there y I saw a man
of about fifty years of age apparently a
stranger to the place, come tn and
toward tho rear whero thero was an
empty table. As he did so his reflection
showed In the mirror, In which It ap-
peared that another man was walking
toward the same table. Tho man 'evi-
dently was near-sighte- d because when
he got about tour feet from his re-
flection he stepped aside. course, his
other self stepped aside also and both
came together with a 'bump against tho
glass. The man exclaimed angrily!
'You fool, why don't you look whero

you're going!" The laugh that fol-
lowed had effect. Ho turned and
strode with all the dignity of Sitting
Bull from the restaurant, while tn.tfte
mirror his double did the same.. The
restaurateur chalked up one customer

gone but not forgotten. Peter A.'
Elliott. No. 938 West Street, r
Plalnfleld. N. J.

SHE
our house the front room on the

ground floor is occupied by a veteri-
narian. To-da- y a big closed car
drove to the door and rt richly
dreHed woman alighted, carrying u
basket, and went in to the
"Doc." In a few minutes she como
but crying and drove away, Tho

fold me she had left her-ca-t

for an operation. Jay Kern, No. 13
Avenue, New Rochelle, N. Y.

ROAST BEEF SANDWICH WITH
ONION.

In Columbia Amusement Park at
Union Hill 1 saw a man get a sandwich
at tho stand beef la roasted at a
revolving spit. First took an onion
from his pocket. He peeled sprinkled
salt over It and took a big bite. "Then
ho took a bite at his sandwich, keeping
this up until both onion and sandwich
were no more. And It made me so
hungry watching him that I had to get
a sandwich for myself. Emello Schmidt,
No. 134 Congress Street, Jersey City
Heights, N. J.
JANE GOES TO THE TELEPHONE.

(

I saw my niece, who Is not yet two
years of age, take the telephone from
the table y and holding thore-celve- r

to her ear. say: "Hello, hello,
my Daddy. Turn home. TakojjJane
bye-by- e In sumo moo cows Mrs.
S. C. Sherwood, Falrlawn. Rye, N.'Y.

NYACK nOASTS OF ITS TELE
PHOXB SERVICE.

This mornlno opened the 'op-
erator's room door the New tyrh g
Telephone Company Building at No.
89 Main Street, and inside I saw a
group of operators busily
a switchboard, keeping their voices
pleasant while they worked rapidly
and Steadily to give service fo on
Insistent public. Mae Lynch, No. 13

Street, ffyacK, et. r.
BROOKLYN

HOW TO GET THE VERY HUSBAND YOU DREAM OF.
This morning a young lady of about eighteen came Into my Jew-

elry store, and asked to see a ring. I took out a tray of rings
and asked her what style she wanted and also her finger size. "Oh,"

she said, smilingly, "I don't care about style particularly, and the size
is of no Importance. You see, I'm not going wear the ring at all; f
Just wanted it to look at" By I got the rest of the story.
Some old woman bad told her that If she would look at a wedding ring
for five minutes every night, Just before she would soon be
married exactly the kind of man she was dreaming of. "Of courss,"
she added, "I don't beiieve a word it, but it won't hurt me any
try." Well, I sold her a wedding ring, but I doubt very much that sho
will get a husband merely by at It. Harry Horowitz, No. 1370

Flatbush Avenue, Brooklyn. '
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'AIN'T WE GOT FUN!' WV

j us b oner swiwi jrcaiciuay man?
children were coasting on roller ekatei
down the Mlddagh Street hill. One' Wet
girl had no skates of her own and hit
feet were too small for borrowed skates.
But did she lose the Joy of coastlngl
t?he did not. She straddled the light
leg of her larger sister, sitting vback-JB- I
ward on the shoe and twining her
chubby arms about the leg. A push
started the pair down the hill and thf
small passenger chortled with glee as
they went whizzing along. Richard W,
Grtswold, No. 74 Columbia Heights,
Brooklyn.

. PAY NO MONEY! SEND NO MONEY!
There is no cbarge of any kind for taking part The Evening

World's "What Did You Bee To-day- ?" competition. Send no money
with your letters. Pay no money to any ono under any circum-
stances. PERSONAL calls are made on Ford winners ONLY. If
your contribution is adjudged worthy the automobile the re
porter who calls upon you will carry Evening World credentials.
Ask 'to see them. In case of doubt, telephone to the City Editor
of The Evening World.

Every effort is mads to print the more meritorious contribu-
tions. Write on matters likely to bo of general interest. "Locate"
the incident. Tell WHERE the thing happened. And 'keep on
trying."
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